A beautiful, tender, and touching tribute tc
the love of his life was Fenimore Cooper's will
In part it reads: " I, James Fenimore Cooper,
give and bequeath to my wife, Susan Augusta,

BISHOP WILLIAM HEATHCOTE DE LANCEY.

all my property, whether personal or mixed,
to be enjoyed by her and her heirs forever.
I make my said wife the executrix of my
will."

In a little over four months his wife
followed him to the far country. Of his chil-
dren, Elizabeth, the first-born, died in infancy;
Susan Augusta, the author, was the second;
the third, Caroline Martha, became Mrs. Henry
Frederick Phinney; next came Anne Charlotte,
then Maria Frances, who married Richard
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